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2. BOYS: “Here’s whare we have the-lau@ih 4n gran'pa.’

.

3. BOYS: “On, that's one on you, gran’pa. Do you always carry
‘eabbagss In your inside pocket?”
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4. GRANDPA: “Now just wait a minute, boys, and I'll show you 5. GRAHDPA; “Hello, what have we here 7" 25 :

e tnck."”
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tive's Wide Reputation.

SOLVED DEEP

(iger and Jdohn, Two Large Dogs, Have
Breught Many Criminals to Justice.
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some revenue. Not only do his fees pay
well but he s at fancy prices all the
nups that ecan ha grown at kis Kennels
in N mond county, just beyond the

Bishop of Alabama.

A eenvention for the election of a Froe
{estant Episeopal Bishop of Alubama is
he held at Montgomery on Oclober

Thres arae prominently men-
tioned for the place, they being the Rewv.
John Gardiner Liurray, of Birmingham;
the Rev. Willilam Alexander Guerry,
chaplin of lwe University of the South,
at Sewanee, Tenn., and the Rer. Dr,
Willinm Thomas Manning, of Nashville,
Tenn.
Should the office not be bestowad upon
one aof these, it may fall to the Rev.
Alatthew Brewster, of Mobile; the Rev.
. #. Wilmer, of Atlanta, a relutive of
tho late Bishop Wilmer, of Alabama, or
the Rew. A. W. Knight, of Atlanta, dean
of tha cathedral.
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A. Mr. Rodgers, of Florida, aged eighty-
two, dressas and plays with dolls like

POENS WORTH BEADING.

My Littie Boy:that Dled.
Loole at his pretty face for just oue
minute!

His braided frock
shoes;
firm-shut hand,
thing in it—
Then tell me, mothers,

tn lose

And miss him from my side—

Wiy little boy that died?

and dainty buttoned

His the favorite play-

wasn't not harl

many another boy, as dear and
charming.
His father's hopae, his mother’s one de-
lizht,
Slips through strange slokness, all fear
disarming.
Ana lives a leng, leng lfe In parenis’
sight!
Mine was so short a pride!
And then—my poor boy died.

How

I see him rockinz on his wooden charg-
€r,
I hear him pattering
housa all day;
I watch his great blue eyves grow largs
and larger,
Listening to stories, whether grave or
gay,
Told at the bright fireside,
So dark now, since he died.

through  the

But vet I often think my boy Iz llv-
ing,

As living as my other-children are.

When good-night Kisses I all around am
giving,

T keep one for him, Is

though he =0

LB a mere grave divids
Me from him,—though he died?

So, while T come and plant It
1

o'er wlth
laisies -
(Nothing but echildish daisles all vear

God's hand the curtain

hear his voice's

And I can
sound,
And foel him at my side,—
A Jittle how  that died.
—Dipah Maria Mulock Craik.

MmMerry

There's a Wind A~Blowing.

It=s a woamn wind, the west wind, fuli of

cries.

I never hear the wast wind but tears are
in my eycs.

For it comes from the west lands, the
old brown hiils,

And april’s in the west wind, and daffo-
dils.,

It's a tine land, the west land, for hearts
#s5 tried as mine.

Apple orchards blosgom there, where all's
like wine.

There is cool green grass there,
mem may lie at rest,

And the thrushes are in song there, flut-
ing from the west,

where

not come home,
have heen long away:

It's April and blessom time and white
iz thie May,

And bright is the sun, brother, and warm
is the raln.

Will ve not come home, brother, home to
uz aguin?

WL ve brother? Ye

“The voung corn is green, brother, where
the rabbits run:

It's Llue sky and white clouds and warm
riin and sutl.

It's =ong to i man’s soul, brother,
tn a man's brain,

Ta Lear the wild bees and see the merry
spring again.

firg

“Larks are singing in the west, brother,

above tha gresn whzat.

a little girl. Qtherwise he is perfeetly
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€0 will ¥e not come homse, brother, and

rest your tired feot?
I've a balm for bruised hearts, brother,
sleep for aching eyvez’
Says the warm wind, the west wind, full
of birds' cries.

It's the white road westward is the road
I must tread

To the green grass, the cool grass, and
rest for heart and head;

To the violata and the warm hearts and
the thrushes’ song,

In the fine land, the west land, the land
whera T helong.

—John Masefield, in The Epeaker.

Sally Simpkin's Lament.

0, what Is that comes gliding in,
And quite in middiing hLaste?

It Is the picture af my Jones,
Ana paioted to the walst.

It is nont painted to the life.
Frr where's the trousers hine?

O, Jones, my dear!—0, dear, my Jones,
Twhat is become of you?

“0, Sally, Tear, 1t Iz too true—
Ve half that vou remark

Is coma io say my <ther half
Is bit off by a zhark!

0, Eally, sharks do things by halves,
Yot most completely do!

A Lite in one place seems enough,
Fut I've been bit in two,

“You know I once was 21l your awn,
Eur now a shark must share!

Pt let that pass—{or now o yow
I'm neither here nor there.

“Alas! death Tias a strange divorcae
Effeeted in the sca:

It hag divided me from you,
And even me from mal

“Don't fear my ghost =il walk o' nights
To haunt, as pecple =ay;

ATy ghost can't walk, for, O, my legs
Are many leagues away!

‘Lord! think—whan [ am swimmlng round,
And looking where the boat s,

A shark just snaps away a half,
Without a quarter’s notice.

“Onpe half is here, the ather half
Is near Columbia placed;

O, Sally, T have got the whole
Atlantie for my waist!

“put now, adieu—a lonz adlen!
I've solved death's awful riddle,
And would say more, but T am doomed
To brezk off In the middle!”
—Thomas Herl

Her Idaal.

She liked to read about 2 man, ;
! ko fought and thought it fun %

Te go and kill a grizzly bear

. Ard eat him underdone.

She loved the cavalier whoze plums
Was foremost in the fight,

Whoe flirted with the pretty girls

And stayed out late it night.

Gut when it came to real life
She tossed her books aside,
Uniww no svyigoering hero bold,
She turned with wifely pride,
In prace and comfort she decides
Threugh life’s short span to go:
Her bhusbind wears a monacle
And murmurs, “Don't vou know.*
—Washington Star,

Oddities of Old Age.

An aged New York woman in her will
left her husband to another woman.

A DMissouri eitizen, aged eighty-nine
years, climbed a tall trea to capture a
swarm of bees which had ectiied on a
limb, and he got ‘en.

Afrs. Hettle Green is rxgotiating for
gn automobile; a cheap, (#5w one.

IPPRECHTION

OF STHANGERS.

Western  Sportsman  Wril.s
About the Deep Run Hunt
Ciub.

do not know really what a credit-
iowing we make before the world |
me ki ie 5 see OUr-
as others
ol Cincipnati, :
who wag in )
3 oOn & BpaOrtd pllErinage
through the South, has written for the
Sportsmen’s Haview, over his  South
American pséudonym of Gauclio, & Very
Interesting deseription of the Ireep Fun
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reverts when m pe.
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Some people ars fortunate enough to
by nature In roninoceros hids,

be clad -

o biind to cool and indlfferent treatment
that any words of encouragement or $ym-
pathy are simply wasted on them. FBut

others are—unfortunately—thinner skin-
ned, mo the pity, and to these I would
sav: “There are pun ¢lubs and gun

clubs.!" Fortunately the good ones pre-
dominate to sueh o large extent that the
others loom up the more by contrast and
berauss one seldom gees them.

It has been my pleasura from time ta
tima to make mention of some stricing
feature found afield or at some particu-
lar shooting ground, an® now it is wig
exnquisite dellzht that T will glve my
readers a bird's eye view of the fomour
Deap Run Hunt Club. of Richmend, Va

In the first place, then, at one of the
most charming pastoral spots on earth
is tha “Rosedals Lodge,'” owned by the
Ginter cdfrate, and rented by the Deep Run
Hunt Club for §1.000 pec year. This coun-
try place covers an area of 127 acres, ly-
ing between Richmond, Fredesricksburg
and Potomue railroad and borders on the
Hermitage Road, aiong which runs the
Lakesida trolley. The housa itself, sur-
rounded by a broad verandah, Is a model

of ita kind—cool, comfortable, well ap-
polnted, and, In fact, all that a club-
house should he. It is loecated in two

acres of lawn, garden and trees, encircled
by a four-foot hedge of bBoneysuckle, all
admirably kept and beautiful to look
upon. At some distance are the train'ysz
stables, race track, while in the fi/ls
are bar and hedge jumps ror tae scilool-
ing of hunters—the hunting seazon co:u-
mencing at the fall hors=-snow, and con-
tinuing until spring race meet.

At the west {s the miic race track, one
of the fineszt In the country, built at & cost
of from five to six thousana dollars. There
Is being surveved at present a atrip of
ground adjacent to the rest to be used as
a polo field. I mentlon thess various
polats of miterest in the endeavor to
show what a grand place it all Is

Now we come to the shooting ground,
witieh fnn my humble opinion !s without
doubt abeolutely perfect. It les directly
in front of thg Lod tlat as a billlard
table, with the slightest down srade,
barely enough to drain itself. The traps
are set live in a row, five yards apart,
and every target is thrown against the
open sky, and can be ssen plainiy and
dFstinctl}' from the time it tops the vary
Inw screep until it alights fifty to fifty-
five yards from whenca it has sprung.
Tha arransements of the greund is such

3 appear toodiee from the
¥ oamt swittly along
nto dust oy o cliarge ol

seors it at

t nunknowi
featys are suro
1 rp acuie Lot
L to anme of
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b 5 AN

& haen

A |
part about
wted view
1rs and un-

s IR
. Colgulitr,
Fi. Cirundy.
‘he traps are under the supervision of
Mr. CHff Lynliam and when T say that
rk as well ag those wssd by Man-
or Sh . of the Interstate As-
hink that mmply covers the

b B T alternoon.
Mepuafd= able at the club-houss
amnl Julews. stpped uncer

o widespreading trees, impart

a soft and meliow fealing T makes
one deplore the brevity of s longest
sumrng day and regret tnat twilighe
is so soon at bhand. f(orbidding by its

seant thnugh clear ens rurther attempts
to smash the elusive satcers.

After all, to shoot wall and make hizh
scores ls a gift known to but few men.
To shoot one's hest, end strive to 1m-
prove, Is within the power of all. A bril-
linnt, stylleh, dasning snot is p shining
mark—n glistaning gun—out wheng ajfl i=
sald and done, to shaot at the very fore-
most point {s not the end of the chapter,
unless the lucky mortal bhaz other tralis
besjdes, So It is that in a club of the
social standing of the Deep Nun Hunct
Club ona =zees trap shonoting atc Ity verv
best, 1. e.. ehnoting purely for the love of
it and for the sporf, per sa.

In conclusfon. I will say to you, gen-
tiemen of Richmond, that you ars to ha
congratulated on having s¢ superb & club
so perfect a shootilng ground, and ons
so admirably equipped. But albait in
all fairmess it must be said that nona
could more richly daserve {t. Nona could
grace it better; none could enjoy it more
keenly, and surely none could make &
wanderer feel more at home, comfort-
abla welcome and serene. S0 1t iz that
orce your honored guest, always your
debter, for recollection drifts vour way,
lingering about the old Richmond of the
old Virginla State. And ona feels better
for knowing such a splendid, manty, court-
egus, affable und polita set of men as
compose the Deep Kun Hunt Club.

Cincinnati. O. GAUCHO.

CARRIER PIGEONS FOUND
EXHAUSTED IN THE ALPS

(Special Czble to The Times, Copyright
13020

GENEVA, Sept &~Several dozens of
carrer pipeons let loose at Romag for-
BErussals have been picked up in the
Southern Swiss Cantons elther dead or in
an exhausted condition. Most of them
carried the following message: “I am
tired and hungry. Treat me well and let
ma go.”

Alpine guides say these birds were at-
traected by the snow-capped m
as moths by a candle, hovered abeut the
peaks until exbausted. On being fed and
released some pursued their journey
northward, while others, seeming to profit
by their hard experlence, turned baci
South. AT ST
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